356                               Sri Raghavendra

'How can one who severs his family ties, leaving his
wife to undergo hardship and separation, be revered as a
saint? Without understanding the feelings of the spouse,
if one were to become a recluse, is such a person worthy
of veneration?' In this manner she was often poking fun
at her husband's action of being worshipful towards Sri
Raghavendra. But she was herself a person habituated
to meditation, which she followed meticulously in her own
way.

Once, when there was a misunderstanding between
the two, the husband deserted her and darted out of the
place at night, in the cloak of darkness. Smt.Maragatham
could not control her grief and started weeping at the
dead of the night. But soon, sleep got the better of her
and she lied down with her daughter, closing her eye-lids.
The thought that Sri Raghavendra was the cause for her
distress, was uppermost in her mind, at the time she
dozed off to sleep.

It was not only the husband, but also a friend of hers,
who was responsible for Smt.Maragatham developing
an animosity towards Sri Raghavendra. The friend had
misguided her that Sri Raghavendra graces only the
Brahmins and caste, creed, religion and linkages of
earlier births were the criteria by which he reckoned his
devotees as being worthy of his blessings.

That night, Smt.Maragatham had a dream!  A
venerable old man in ochre robes appears in the dream,
holding a cow and leading it before her. He tells her, 'You
should ask only knowledgeable persons about the lives
of saints. Please try to know my life history in full. You will